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Aug. 17, 2019 

I've pecked so many cigarette butts off the parking lot, 
my beak hurts. Piled them up in a corner of the dumpster. 

Maybe I should've built my new nest in there, I don't know. 

Seems safer in there. Safer than under my cardboard lean-to 

here. My nest is getting damp. Humans keep coming back here and relieving themselves. I wish it 
would rain, that would make the pee smell go away. Maybe I should've made my new nest back up 
in the tree. But how would I keep an eye on my typewriter? 

Someone just tossed a bag of chips and missed the dumpster. 

They're half-eaten, but enough for a late night snack. 

I like living next to a convenience store. 

Tried really hard not to poop on anybody, 

when I lived in the big tree that shades the parking lot. 

I might have mites. 

bye for now, 

Bird 



